








HISTORY OF SARAH STUDEVANT LEAVITT

(Copied From Her History by Juanita Leavitt Pulsipher,

June, 1919.)

"I have copied this history exactly as it was written by the

hand of Sarah Studevant Leavitt in her record book. The
original was very old, yellow and torn, and much of the

writings dim; but I was able to decipher it. I have made no

effort to revise it in any way, except to put in an occasional

punctuation mark or correct an error in spelling. I hope that

it may find a place in the hearts and homes of her descendants;

that they may profit by her experiences."—^JUANITA L.

PULSIPHER.
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April 19, 1875

I was born in the town oi Lime, County of Grafton, New
Hampshire (date torn of) and am now 76 years, seven months
and fifteen days old. My father v/as Lemuel Studevant and my
mother was Priscilla Tompson. My parents were very strict

with their children, being descendants of the old Pilgrims.

They taught them every principle of truth and honor as they

understood it themselves. They taught them to pray and read

the Bible for themselves. My father had many books that

treated on the principle of man's salvation and many stories

that were very interesting and I took great pleasure in reading

them. He was Dean of the Presbyterian Church. For years

his house was open to all denominations, so his children had

the privilege of hearing the interesting religious conversations,

but as I had the privilege of reading the Bible for myself, I

found that none of them understood the Bible as I did. I

knew of no other way to understand it only as it read. The
Apostle said, "Though we or Angels from Heaven preach any

other gospel than that which we preach, let him be accursed,"

and it was very evident to my understanding that they all came
short of preaching the doctrine that Paul preached, but I was
confident we should have the faith.

From childhood I was seriously impressed and desired

very much to be saved from that awful hell I heard so much
about. I believed in the words of the Savior, that said, "Ask

and you shall receive." I prayed much and my prayers were

sometimes answered immediately; this was before I made any

pretentions to having any religion. When I was 18 years old

the Lord sent me a good husband. We were married at my
father's house, March 6, 1817, in the town of Barton, County of

Orleans, State of Vermont. The next June we moved to

Canada, fifteen miles from the Vermont line, into a very wicked





place. They would swear and drink and play cards on Sunday
and steal and do any wicked act their master, the Devil, would
lead them to. This was very different from what I was brought

up to. My fatlier would never suffer any profane language in

his house. The next February I had a daughter born. She
lived only 12 days. There was some things very strange con-

nected with the birth of tiiis child, which I do not think best

to write, but I shall never forget, which I never shall know
the meaning of until the first resurrection, when I shall clasp

it again in my arms.

The next January I had another daughter born. When
she was about six months old I had a vision of the damned
spirits in hell, so that I was filled with horror more than I

was able to bear, but I cried to the Lord day and night until I

got an answer of peace and a promise that I should be saved

in the Kingdom of God that satisfied me. That promise has
been with me through all the changing scenes of life ever since.

When I was getting ready for bed one night I had put

my babe into the bed with its father and it was crying. I

dropped down to take off my shoes and stockings, I had one
stocking in my hand. ) There was a light dropped down on the

floor before me. I stepped back and there was another under
my feet. The first was in the shape of a half moon and full

of little black spots. The last was about an inch long and
about a quarter of an inch wide. 1 brushed them with the

stocking that was in my hand and put my hand over one of

them to see if it would shine on my hand. This I did to satisfy

others, as for myself, I knew that the lights were something

that could not be accounted for and for some purpose. I

did not know what until I heard the Gospel preached in its

purity. The first was an emblem of all the religions then on
the earth. The half moon that was cut off was the spiritual

gifts promised after baptism. T^e black spots were the defects





you will find in every church throughout the whole world. The
last light was the Gospel preached by the Angel flying through
the midst of Heaven and it was the same year and the same
season of the year and I don't know but the same day that the

Lord brought the glad news of Salvation to Joseph Smith. It

must have been a stirring time among the Heavenly hosts, the

windows of Heaven having so long been closed against all

communication with the earth, being suddenly thrown open^^

Angels were wending their way to earth with such a glorious

message—a message that concerns every one, both in heaven
and earth. I passed through all this and not a neighbor knew
anything of it, although I prayed so loud that my husband was
afraid they would all hear me.

After this there were two of his aunts came in and com-
menced talking about being slighted in not being invited to a

quilting. I had no relish for any such talk and said nothing.

They saw that I made no comment. Being astonished that I

was so still, they asked me what I thought about it. I told

them I didn't kjiow or care anything about it, all I cared for

was to know and do the will of God. This turned the conver-

sation in the right direction. My telling my experience to

these women and the effect it had on their minds was probably

of much good, as they spread the news through the neighbor-

hood. The result was, the whole neighborhood were convinced

that the manner that they had spent their time was wrong and
instead of taking the name of God in vain they cried to Him
for mercy. In short, the whole course of their former lives

was abandoned. There were some exceptions, for the leopard

cannot change his spots, how then, can men do good that are

accustomed to do evil, so says the prophet.

But there was a minister come from the states and formed
a church, called the Baptist, which I joined because I wanted
to bo baptized by immersion. I had been sprinkled when an





infant, but as I said before, I did not believ'e in an]^ church on
earth, but was looking forv/aid to a time when the knowledge
of God would cover the earth, and chat glorious time is rolling,

all glory to the Lord. I lived very watchful and prayerful, nev-
er neglecting my prayers, for I felt that I was entitled to no
blessing unless I asked for them and I think so yet.

We took a freewill Baptist paper that I thought always

told the truth, but there was a number of columns in this paper

concerning a new sect. It had a prophet that pretended he
talked with God. They had built a thing they called a meet-
ing house, a huge mass of rock and v/cod, on the shores of

Lake Cryenth (I am not sure of the spelling of this word)
to make the blue waters of the lake blush for shame. In this

Joe v/ould go talks he said, with ihe Lord and come out and
tell them what the Lord said. But if I should go on and tell

all the lies in that paper, how they healed the sick and managed
their affairs, it would be too mut;h for me. If 5'ou ever read

the Arabian Night tales you might guess of v/hat importance

they were, for I could compare them to nothing else. No per-

son of common sense would believe a word of it, and yet they

wrote it for truth, thinking that would hinder Mormonism
from spreading. But in this the Devil oveishot himself, for they

were too big lies for anyone to believe.

But I will go on with my experiaiice. I had a place that

I went every day for secret prayers. My mind would be carried

away in prayer so that I knew nothing of what was going on
around me. It seemed like a cloud was resting down over my
head. If that cloud would break there was an angel that had a

message for me or some new light. If the cloud would break

there would be somethirig ru^r and strange revealed. I did

not know that it concerned anyone but myself. Soon after this

there was one of my husband^s sisters came in and after spend-

ing a short time in the house she asked me to take a walk with





her. She had heard the gospel preached by a Mormon and
beheved it and been baptized. She commenced and related the

whole of Joseph's vision and what the Angel Moroni had said

the mission he had called him to. It came to my mind in a

moment that this was the message that was behind that cloud,

for me and not for me only, but for the whole world, and I

considered it of more importance than anything I had ever

heard before, for it brought back the ancient order of things

and laid a foundation that could be built upon that Vv'as per-

manent; a foundation inade by Him that laid the foundation of

the earth, even the Almighty God; and he commanded his

people to build up the kingdom of God upon the foundation

he had laid, and notwithstanding the heathen raged and Satan

mustered all his forces against the work; it has gone onward
and upvvard for more than forty 3''ears, and will continue until

the work is fmished.

I read ih.c Book of Mormon, The Doctrine and Covenants,

"and all the writings I could get from the Latter-day Saints. It

v/as the book of Doctrine and Covenants that confirmed my
faith in the work. I knew that no man, nor set of men, that

could make such a book or would dare try from any wisdom
that m.an possessed. I knew it was the word of God and a

revelation from Heaven and received it as such. I sought with

my w hole heart a knowledge of the truth and obtained a knowl-

edge that never has nor never will leave me.

The next thing was to gather with the saints. I was ponder-

ing over in my heart how it was possible for such a journey

with wliat means we could muster. We had a good farm, but

could not get much for it, but the voice of the Spirit said,

"Come out of Babylon, O my people, that you be not par-

takers of her plagues." From the time the voice spoke so

loud, clear and plain to my understanding, I knew the way
would be open for us to gather with the Saints. For the Lord





never gives a commandment to man but what he gives them
a chance to obey. From this time we set out in earnest and
was ready to start with the rest of the company July 20, 1835.

The company was m.ade up of the Leavitt family, Mother Sarah
Shannon Leavitt and her children, consisting of twenty-three

souls. Franklin Chamberlain, her oldest son-in-law, took the

lead. He did not belong to the church, but his wife did.

We had a prosperous journey of eight hundred miles to

Kirtland, Ohio. I had no chance to be baptized and join the

church until I got there. My daughter, Louisa, and myself

and some others were baptized at this place and were con-

hrmed. Louisa had been sick for a year, under the doctor's

care, and had taken very much medicine, but all to no purpose.

She was very feeble, could sit up but little. She had been in

the states with my friends for more than a year. Her father

and myself went after her with a light carriage. As she was
18 years old I gave her her choice to go home with us or stay

with my sister. My sister told her if she would stay with her

she should never want for anything, but she said she would
go with her father and mother. My sister said, "Louisa, if you
ever get well, don't say that Mormonism cured you." So much
for her judgment on Mormonism. She was rich, high spirited,

and proud and belonged to a church that was more popular

than the Latter-day Saints.

Now I will go back to my story. We stayed at Kirtland

about a week and had the privilege of hearing Joseph preach

in thai thing the Baptist said they called a meeting house,

which proved to be a very good house. We went into the uppei

rooms, saw the Egyptian mummies, the writing that was said

to be written in Abraham's day, Jacob's ladder being pictured

on it, and lois more v.onders that I cannot write here, and thai

were explained to us.

But our money was all spent, we could go no further. W(





had to look for a place where we could sustain ourselves

for the present, while the rest of our company went on to

Twelve Mile Grove in Illinois. We promised them we would
follow them the next year. This was the first of September.

My husband found a place ten miles from Kirtland—Mayfield,

a little village with mills and chair factories, and every chance
for a living we could wish. Some one asked my husband why
he went there. There was everything gathered out of that place

that could be saved, but he was mistaken, although it was a

very wicked place. There was a man by the name of Faulk,

that owned almost the whole village. Of him we hired a

house. It was about twenty feet from his tavern, so I could

stand in my door and talk with those in the tavern. But they

opposed Mormonism, so I said little about it. I thought I

would first get their good will and then perhaps I could have
some influence over them. Of course, so long as they thought

me an enemy it would be of no use to preach over to them. 1

was persecuted and abused in m.any ways, but not by Faulk's

family. But I paid no attention to vulgar expressions, for I cared

nothing about them. I had something of more importance that

was shut up like fire in my bones.

But it was a hard case when the children would come
from school with their nose bleeding and crying, saying that

they had been pounded most urmieicifully. I went to the

teacher very candid and told her that unless she could stop

the scholars from abusing my children I should have to take

them out of school, which I did not want to do. She said she

would.

I wanted very much to get the good will of my neighbors,

for I knew that I could have no success in preaching Mormon-
ism unless I did and I v/as so full of that spirit it was hard
to hold my peace. Consequently, I mingled in the society of

all, was cheerful and sociable as though I was a great friend,





but kept on the side of the truth and right. I would go into the
tavern when they had balls and help set the table and wait on
ladies and was very sociable and talkative. By and by, being
free with all, I soon got the good will of some of them. If, we
had commenced telling them of their faults and that they were
all wrong, which was the case, and they must repent or they
would be damned, we could not have got along in that place

but should have had to leave.

My husband said nothings only what was necessary to get

employment. He got plenty of work \«,rith his team, so we got
plenty to live upon and something to lay up. But we were
watched mighty close to see if they could discover dishonesty in

our dealings. But as they could find nothing to complain of

they thought they would let us alone. There were some that

had the mob spirit in so much that they said Louisa should

have a doctor. She was then confined to her bed. They were
going to take our team to pay the doctor, so I heard. I thought
she had already took too much medicine.

I lay pondering on our situation, thinking we should be
undone if our team was took from us, and prayed earnestly to

the Lord to let us know what we should do. There was an angel

stood by my bed to answer my prayer. He told me to call

Louisa up and lav_mv hands upon her head in the name of

Jesus Christ and administer to her and she should recover. I

awakened my husband, who lay by my side, and told him to

get ups make a fire, and get Louisa up. She would hear to

him sooner than to me; to tell her that an angel had told me
to lay my hands upon her head in the name of the Lord Jesus

Christ and administer to her in His name and she should re-

cover. She was perfectly ignorant of Mormonism; all she had
ever heard about it was in Kirtland, what few days we stayed

there and what we had told her. Her mind was weak, indeed,

but she got up and I administered to her in faith, having th<





gift from the Lord. It was about midnight when this was done

and she began to recover from that time and was soon up and

about, and the honor, praise and glory be to God and the Lamb.

So you see, our enemies were defeated of their plan, but knew

nothing of the cause of her recovery.

We had only been in the church a short time, perhaps two

months. About this time I had a dream. I (beamed there

was a deep hole in the place that looked very black and muddy,

but there was lots of llsh in the hole if by any means we could

catch them. It was such a filthy looking place that it would

be a job to get near- enough to put a hook in, but I thought I

Vv'ould try. So I got a hook and line and bait and went, and

after much trouble I got near enough to throw in my hook.

There was a shark in the hole that took the bait every time; I

saw that it was of no use to try to catch fish until the shark

was out of the way and so I went to fishing for the shark and

I soon caught it. It was a savage looking creature. Then I

could catch fish. I caught many fish which pleased me well.

After this dream I was sensible that people in that place

could be saved, although their outward appearance would in-

dicate no salvation for them. • Mr. Faulk, the man in whose

house we lived, was noted for his wickedness. He ran head-

long into every thing that would come in and satisfy his carnal

desire, but I had got his good will, so that he would come in

often and have a talk with me. I discovered that there was

some good stripes in the man. At last I told him I had some

books I wanted him to read, he might have them if he would

read them. I gave him the "Voice of Warning." He took it

home and read it. Then I gave "him other books, all explain-

ing the latter-day message, and at last the "Book of Mormon."
He would ask questioiLS and answer to my questions, but I

could not find out what his mind was concerning v/hat he had
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read. But as it proved afterwards he believed it to be the

truth.

There was one of his companions that was often with him
that was thrown from his horse and had three of his ribs broken,

which caused him great distress. His wife v/as a good woman
for a geniile, but the neighbors neglected her on account of

her having such a wicked b.usband. I would go in and help
jicr all I could. I was talking with one of them and told her

that Mrs. Carpenter had too hard a time. She was almost worn
out waiting on her husband night and day; the neighbors
ought to help her more. She said he was such a wicked man

—

let him suffer. She did not know that he ought to have much
help. I told her she made me think of the words of the Savior

to the Jews. He said, "Think not that them on which the Tower
of Silom fell and sle\\' were sinners, above all others. I tell

you, except you repent you shall all likewise perish." So I

say to you, Peter Carpenter was perhaps ahead of you in sin,

but you are not on the road to happiness and must alter your
course or you cannot be :iaved.

One Saturday nighL after I had got ready for bed I told

my husband that we would go into Carpenters and if they had
watchers we v.'ould stay and watch with them. We went in and
found him without a watcher and groaning in great distress,

and said he h.ad had no rest for four and twenty hours, a
screaming to the Lord to have mercy on him. At last I went to

the bed and asked him if he meant what he said, if he really

wanted the help of God. He looked up and said, ''Do you
think there is any mercy for me?" I told him I did not know,
but I would pray for him and then I could help. I knelt down
and prayed and while I was praying the pain all left him and
he went to sleep. He was then going to gather up what he had
and go with the Mormons. I told him if he would forsake

his former practices and do right in all things as duty was
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made known to him he should not only get \vcll, but he would

be saved. I said a good deal to him, but I don't remember what

so as to write it.

The next day — Sunday — I went in. The house was full of

people so tliat I had hard work to get to the bed. He looked

up to mo and said, "Mrs. Lcavitt, if I could feel as well as I

did last night when you prayed for me, I sliould want you to

pray again. I told him that if I could do so and do any good

by praying I would and I knelt down in the midst of all that

Cicntile throng and the Lord gave me great liberty of speech.

1 prayed with the spirit and understanding, also to Him be

the glory. The people were astonished and began to think

there v.'as some trutli m Mormonir.m notv/ithstanding the bad

reports about tliem. After tliis we were treated with respect

and Carpenter began to recover and soon became able to walk

the streets. He went to the tavern and joined with his old

companions, drinking and frolicking, and lie was soon down
again as bad as ever. I went in to sec him. He looked up

and said, "Mrs. Leavitt, you said I would get well and here

I am again." "Mr. Carpenter," said I, "on what conditions

did I tell you that you should get well?" I went on and rc-

lattJ to him the- conditions. "And instead of you com.ply-

ing with the conditions as soon as you could get well or walk

you went back to the tavern and joined your old company.

Christ did not die to save us in our sins, but from our. sins;

and if we go on in sin we jnust reap the rcwnid, which is

banishment from the presence of Ih'm wlio suffered an igno-

minious death upon the cross to save us. Consequently the

Devil will claim us, for the wages of sin is deatli." I do not

ren;emher our conversation so as to write the words, but you

have the substance of it. Carpenter was convinced of the truth

of vihat I said and could say nothing in hi^ own defense.
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But I believed he reformed, for he got bettor and could walk
out.

Here I must leave him and begin a new subject. The time
drew near for our departure. My husband had not only pro-

vided for his family, but had got considerable besides, but
only S30 in money. He told Faulk he wanted to settle with
him for his house rent, that he wanted him to take other

property as he had but little money. He could get no answer
from him, but he was very kind and obliging. So were all

of our neighbors, those that hated us when he came into the

place, appeared now our devoted friends. It was to our ad-

vantage, for they helped us to get ready for a journey of five

hundred miles.

When we settled with the merchant and I took a bill of

the goods, I found there was not a charge for thread, needles,

buttons or any such trifles, while at one time he gave me a

whole card of buttons and told me to put them all on Tom's
coat. Tom was his constant visitor. He stayed in the store

most of the time. He was four or five years old. But Faulk
would not settle with us until we got our team harnessed to

start. Now my husband said, "We must settle." The windows
were, some of them, broken and we expected the rent would
be high. But Faulk, would not settle—he did not want a cent,

nor would he take a cent. He wanted to sec if Mormons were
willing to pay their debts. He hallowed to the merchant and
said, "Put up a half a pound of tea for this woman and charge

to me, and another half pound and charge to yourself. She
must not go to the Mormon swamps and drink the water, it will

kill her." I will only add that I got the tea, and more favors

than I can write here, and that Faulk joined the church and
came to Nauvoo afterward. How many more I don't know
and can't say, for I did not see him myself, but my boys did.

NoAA^ I will start for the Twelve Mile Grove in Illinois.
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Nathaniel Lcavitt had come up the lake to Michigan, stopped

to a place called White Pigeon. When we got into that place

we heard Natlianicl was dead and that his wife had took all the

property and gone back to Canada and left three children

that were his lirst wife's children, among strangers sick with

the ague. The oldest boy was ten or twelve years old; he

told the folks when he got big, enough he was going to hunt

his folks. They were with the Mormons somewhere. They
told him the Mormons were all killed; he never would find

any of them. What a pitiful situation for three sick orphans

with hardly clothes enough to cover their nakedness, did not

know if they should see a friend again. They were at three

different houses; their names were Nathaniel, Flavilla and

John.

When we came you may guess what their feelings must be.

We took them along with us, which increased our number to

eleven, which I had to cook for and my husband to buy the

provisions. We had a hard and tiresome journey. The roads

were bad all the way. In one place there was a five mile pole

bridge over a swamp without any gravel or dirt on it and
the wagon jolted so it almost took our breath away.

zMtcr wc got over the swamp there was some settlers, but

it was a God-forsaken looking place. I don't think we went
into a house where there were no dcatiis, and in some half of

them had died. We stayed one night in what they called a

tavern, but everything looked gloomy enough and suspicious

and cvilainly fcit gloomy enougli. I never had such feelings

.before aticl as I understand afterward, there had been a number
of murders committed in the liouse. The Lake Michigan was
near the house and that contained the body of one that had
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been murdered. I could tell all that I heard and read about

if it concerned me. I suppose that I saw one of the murderers

at the Bluffs. If that place had not the curse of God upon it

I should not have had those gloomy feelings. Where the Spirit

of the Lord is there is peace and union.

Before we left Lake Michigan we liad to stop and work

for provisions and horse feed. After a long and tedious journey

we at last found ourselves in Illinois at the Twelve Mile Grove.

Here we found our friend almost discouraged. They had had

much sickness among them and Mother Leavitt had died and

Weir's oldest son. Weir was sick with a cancer. We had doted

much on seeing Mother Leavitt, but she alas was sleeping in

the grave, and gone to the Paradise of God to reap the reward

of the just. There was a number among them that had had

the Spiritual gifts and were in a state of darkness. They had

paid out much money for medicine and had much trouble,

which had brought them dov.n in bondage because their faith

failed. If they had put their trust in their kind Hcavoniy

Father and cried to Him from all this trouble, for He does not

grieve us willingly. We must obey His conunandment.-) and we

have the promise of prospering upon tlie land.

They had bought noble farms. The soil was very rich and

brought forth great crops. But it v/as a sickly place — tlic

fever and ague v.cre located there. But we had to !<iok out

for a living. Tlicy were making a canal at Juliette, fourleen

miles from this place, and my husband went and cnga-cd to

work on it with his team for $3 a day. We moved out there

and I washed for the workmen and we got a good living. But

we stoved with our friends until their m.inds were stiiTcd up

and were alive in religion, and tried to comfort and encour-

age them. Sally Ann Chamberlain, who' had formerly had

the gifts and now was in the dark, sat looking at me as I v.-as

reading a passage where it said righteou'^ness should spring
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out ox llic earth. She wondered what it could mean. Slie

said, "What is more rigliteous than angels or what is truer

than the Book of Mormon?" "There," she said, "I have got my
gift again."

They rejoiced much and sought the favor of God until

all that ever had the gifts obtained them again and some that

never had them. They had never seen a Mormon from the

time they left Kirtland until we came, so you see how much
need we have of meeting together often and stirring up each

other's minds by way of remembrance. The prophets said they

that feared the Lord spake often to one another and the Lord

barkened and heard and a book of remembrance was kept for

them that feared the Lord and thought upon His name, "And
they shall be mine," saith the Lord of Hosts, "when I come
to make up my jewels, and I will spare them as a man spareth

his only son that serveth him." So you see we have our reward

for all our exertions to do good and after we have done all

that we can do to advance the cause of God we are still un-

profitable .servants, because of our weaknesses.

But I \'»ill return to my historj^ (A note found at the

top of the page.) While I was at Juliette I was alone a pray-

ing. After continuing in prayer for some time I thought of

Joseph and commenced praying for him. As soon as I spoke

Iiis name I burst into tears and my heart was filled with grief

and I said, "Oh my God, what is the matter with Brother

Joseph?" I learned afterward the mob had him, raving over

him. I did not know at this time that there were any mobs
gathered. We were at Juliette, Illinois, and the mob in Mis-

souri, but the spirit manifested to me that he was in trouble.

I prayed with all the power I had for the prophet of God, "The
fervent and effectual prayer of a righteous man availeih mucii,

saitli the Lord."

We stayed in Juliette until spring. It was the last of No-
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vcmbcr when wc went there. In the spring we v\enl back to

Twelve Mile Grove and my husband took a farm on sliares

at the West Grove, five miles from there, and five tows to

make butter and cheese. We raised a fme crop and had a good

living. My husband built a house on the prairie a mile and

a half from the place where his folks lived, but there was no

timber at the grove. We moved in the house in November and

had a windy place in the open prairie. In March we lost our

only cow. The next day after she died I was taken sick with

the chills and fever and confmed to the bed. The si-tcrs would

come and wait on me. At last they said if I would go down

with them they could take care of me, as they were afraid I

would die there alone. They got a bed on a sled and put

me on it and carried me down. I remained there about tv/o

months before I got able 16 sit up. When I went down, there

was nothing green started out of the earth; when I came back

the grass was ankle high. I had a severe fit of sickness, but

shall we receive good at the hand of God and shall we not

receive evil. I did not complain, although I had to leave my

babe at home, only a year old.

I had the chills while I lived at the Five Mile Grove and

was reduced so low that the day I had the chill, after the

fever was off they had to watch me night and day. If I slept

over a few minutes I was overcome. Louisa and her father

watched over m.e until they w^ere tired out, as they had to work

days My husband said to Louisa: "We must go to bed to-

night. We can't be broke of rest so much." I heard what was

said and the first thought I had was it would kill me if I was

not waked up. The next thought was that the angels will watch

over me. I went to sleep and in the night some one touched

me and waked me up. I looked to see who it was that had

waked me and I saw a person with his back towards me, going

toward the fire. I thought it was my husband, but I felt unusual
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calmness and peace of mind. Tlic nexi mornin,-:; i iourJ ihrsj

no one had been up in tiic [;ot;sc, so I thought it was my •.oo(:

angel watching over me. Tuc Lord fed me with a Shepjicid's

care. "Aly noonday walk He will attend and all m.y midn.i^.I.t

hours defend."

But I \viil return to my hisTwry. We had losi our oni;

cow, but my husband made r...l:, and bought another an.'

finally we concluded we would -o \o Nauvoo, as lots of ou

friends were going. We never liaa lived v.liere there was a

branch of the church, but we got together every week and

had prayer meetings and the Lor.! was witli us and poured out

His spirit upon us in so mucli liiat itv y .spoke in tongues and

prophesied. The children took an active part in tlicse meet-

ings. O'hey would talk in tongues and .-opitcsy and it was

interpreted. We depended on n.; k-.^der but the Lord and Mo
led us into ail truth, the sick v.cre 1:l

'
•• • often as any v.c.o

taken sick.

Before we left the place there .
•;. - r>.u':Ucr of cldc-

came and we v/ere made glad ind- '.: . -; l.ud not s-\;n u

saint from the time we left Kirtlaad, and. tiicy gave us

much instructions and encouraged u-. so tiiat we felt like-

urging our i)assage through all lO-- crocs ;urd ir;;ds of li'o

until our work was finished on the earth. One night v.'c had

a prayer meeting and my husband % a: pra\ iui.r. Nvbdc ho

prayed that we might be counted v.o;. !iy tu partake ui iLe tree

of life and enter into the gates of tiie ody of the New jcruv^iLin,

Sally Ann Chamberlain had a vicu- of the city and sa.v

throngs passing through the gates. As I was knceliog cioso

to her, she said, "See there, Aunt Sally." She thoucdit bccaieo

I was close to her that I could sec it as well as sluv We all

had the gifts and blessings promised in the Gospel ;rod love

and union prevailed.

Bttt we were preparing to inove to Nauvoo. We started
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for Nauvoo, I think, the first of November. My husband
bought a place three miles from the city and built a house.

'I'here was some land plowed which he sowed to wheat. He
had to work very hard for a living. Provisions were scarce and
high and the most of tlie saints were poor. There were some
not poor and not fit to be called saints, many of them. I will

relate one circiniistancc that may give you a little idea of the

way that many managed. I was sick and had but a few of

the comforts of life. I had no tea and no appetite. My hus-

band went down to the city, expecting some money that was
due him. He could not get the money. He went to the store

and told Lyons he wanted a quarter of a pound of tea and told

him he would have the money the next day. He told him he
had been disappointed in getting the money that day, that I

was sick and he could not go home v.itliout some. He would
not trust him, but he had an ax with him and he left it in

pawn and took the tea, which was only one case and worth

twenty-five cents. After he came home that night his money
came. That was only one case out of a number that was
like it.

There was an Englishman who bought a farm of Joseph,

adjoining ours, and when his land was surveyed it took in our

field of wheat. When the wheat was ripe my husband took

his cradle and went ia to cut it. The man, Fox, I think was
liis name, forbid his cutting the wheat. He said it was on his

land and he should have it. My husband went down to Joseph

and asked him what he should do. Joseph told him to let Fox

have the wheat, but he should be cursed; that the law would

boar him out in keeping the wheat, but not to grieve for it,

that he (Joseph) would pay him it in flour.

And the curses of God did overtake him so much that he

did not live to eat the wheat. He and his wife would brag of
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their gold and how much money and every good thing they

had, that they got enough to last for years. They would take

me to her bureau and show me her nice things, but though I

was very poor, I did not covet anything she had. Fox said

nobody would dare to come around his house to steal his gold,

for he had fifty thousand in the house. When he told me that

I had a very curious feeling that he had come among the saints

and had brought deadly weapons to defend his gold and his

great treasures. I told him he need be under no fear among
the saints, for if they could take his money without his know-
ing it, they feel as Moses said, "Thou God seeth me," and to

him that has fed us and clothed us all of our lives we have
got to give an account.

Not long after this we were sent for to his house. He was
dying. He did not speak after we went in and soon breathed

his last. His goods he had laid up for many years he had
to leave behind. How hard it is for those that trust in riches

to be saved in the kingdom of God. His wife did not live

long after.

But it cast a gloom over my mind and a solemnity that

kept we awake that night. I lay and thought, what dependent
creatures uc are, that with all the exertions we can use our

destinies are in the hands of God^ and he will deal with us as

he sees fit. Not for all the treasures of earth would I give up
the hope of eternal life, and am willing to sacrifice ever>'

earthly enjoyment if I could know that I found favor in the

sight of the Lord. Life is so short and uncertain that we had
better work while the day lasts, before the night overtakes us

wherein no man can worL There is a land of pleasure where
peace and joy forever reign and there I have a treasure, there

I hope to visit.

But I will go on with my history. We all had to work
hard for a living, but with the blessings of God and our exer-
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tions we soon began to get a good living. We swapped farms

with a man, got one by the big mound, seven miles from the

city, a fine pleasant place. But Priscilla was born before we
moved and we had much sickness. There was four of the boys

all sick at once with the black canker. There were many who
died in Nauvoo with the same disorder and some of my boys

were brought to the very gate of death, to all appearances. But

by watching over them day and night and administering, the

Lord raised them up, thanks be to his Holy name.
One of the boys had got about and could walk out while

the other lay at the point of death. We had to watch over

him every moment. The one that could walk as soon as he

lay down at night he took with the toothache and would roll

and groan. After a few nights (I had .laid down to rest a few

moments) he began to groan. I had a strange feeling come
over me. I thought it was the power of the devil that was
destroying our peace, and I had bore it as long as I would.

I jumped out of the bed with about the same feeling I would
have to drive a hog out of the house, and as sure he would
have to go. I stepped up ver>' spry to the bed and put my
hands on his head in the name of Jesus and asked God to

rebuke the spirit. I did not say a loud word, but as soon

as it was done he v/ent to sleep and never was troubled any

more.

I had administered to ver>' many to rebuke disease, but

never had the same feeling before or since. Very different

were my feelings when Mary had a felon on her fmger and she

was groaning. My baby was but a few days old. I was very

feeble and weak. I felt that I had no power either of body or

mind. The felon was growing worse every day. I told her to

get up on the bed beside me. I took her hand in mine and

asked the Lord to heal it. The pain stopped while I held her

hand and she had no more pain. The next day the core came
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out and the hole remains there yet wliere the core was, and
ahvays will be. In this case I said nothinj^ aloud, but I had
faith as much as a grain of mustard seed. The Savior told his

disciples that if they had faith of a mustard seed they could

remove mountains.

But oh, the sorrow and trouble that was just at our doors!

We knew they had Joseph in prison and threatened to take his

life, but that was nothing new nor strange, for his enemies
always did that, but we did not believe they could have power
to murder him; and he lived above the lav/. The law could

have no power over him, but powder and balls could, so they

shot him in Carthage jail. When the news came the whole
city of Nauvoo was thunderstruck; such mourning and lamen-
tation was seldom ever heard on the earth. There was many,
myself among thcrn, that would gladly have died if his life

could have been spared by doing so. I never had spoken tc

the man in my life, but I had seen him and heard him preach

•and know that he was a prophet of God, sent here by the

Almighty to set up His kingdom, no more to be thrown down.
and now how was that great and important work to he accom-
plished? Brigham Young was the man clothed with all the

power and authority of Joseph. My husband said that he had
the same spirit, the same voice, and if he had not known Joscph

was dead he would actually have thought it was Joseph. Brig-

ham was gone to the east when Joseph was killed. Rigdor
tried hard to lead the church and get established in that place

before Brother Brigham got to Nauvoo, but his deceit and lie:

were proved as tlic twelve returned about this time.

It was whispered in my ear by a friend that the authoritie

were getting more wives than one.' I have thought for man'
years that the connections between man and wife were as sacrec

as the heavens and ought to be treated as such, and I though
that the Anointed of the Lord would not get more wives unles
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they were commanded to do so. But still I wanted a knowledge
of the truth for myself. I asked my husband if he did not

think we could get a revelation for ourselves on that subject.

He said he did not know. After we went to bed I lay ponder-

ing it over in my mind. I said, "You know, Lord, that I have
been a faithful and true wife to my husband, and you know
how much I love him, and must I sacrifice him?" The answer

was, "No." And then my mind was carried away from the

earth and I had a view of the order of the celestial kingdom. I

saw that was the order there and oh how beautiful. I was
filled with love and joy that was unspeakable. I waked my
husband and told him of the views I had and that the ordinance

was from the Lord; but it would damn thousands. It was too

sacred for fools to handle, for they would use it to gratify

their lustful desires. / How thankful we ought to be that we
live in a day when we can know the will of God concerning

our duty, and that the darkness that has so long covered the

earth has been dispelled and the light of truth has burst upon
the benighted world. But what good will this do those who
will not come to the light because their deeds are evil, and
they choose darkness rather than light. But the honest in

heart that seek the Lord in faith will obtain all the knowledge

needful for their salvation. I have seen so much wrong con-

nected with this ordinance that had I not had it revealed to

me from Him that cannot lie "I should sometimes have doubted

the truth of it, but there has never a doubt crossed my mind
concerning the truth of it since the Lord made it known to

me by a heavenly vision.

But as I have commenced to write some of the most im-

portant scenes of my life, I will go on. My memory is so much
impaired that it will be a jumbled up mess unless I have the

spirit of truth to direct me.

We went to the city and was there when the bodies of the
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martyred prophets were brought into the city. It was after

dark that they passed the house—it was Brother Snow's, a

Doctor Chnton and his wife Mehssa were there and they ex-

pected the mob would come into the city that night to kill the

rest of the saints. There was orders for every man to arm
himself and prepare to defend the city. The moon shone un-

commonly bright, as we could see quite a distance. Melissa

says to her husband, "Doctor, don't you go; you will get killed

and then i don't want to live any longer." Says I to Melissa,

"What do you mean? If I had forty husbands and as many
sons I would urge them off in a hurry, and if it was the fashion

for wonien to fight I would step into the ranks and help defend
the city." And I am not much of a fighting character either,

but I did not value my life very high at that time, for they had
killed our beloved prophet and my life did not seei'n of much
value at that time; but it is the Lord's and let Him do with it

what seemeth to him good.

They had guards out in every direction; they had a drum
that could be heard a number of miles and when there was
any danger they would beat that drum, and every one that was
able would take what ever weapon they could get and run to

the city and guard it. We lived three miles from the city and
I don't know how many nights we left the place v.hen the
alarm drum uas beaten. All of our men would run to the
place appointed, but we had to move to the Mound, seven miles
from there. We did so, but the guard had to be kept up at

the Mound, for we had enemies on ever)- side, all threatening

to exterminate the Mormons. How strange when the Mormons
never injured one of them, if they had the law was open and
they could have brought them to justice without killing them.
It was their religion that was troubling them as they often

said, if the Mormons would renounce their religion and scat-

ter among the gentiles they would be good citizens, but tu
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pretend to have new revelations and a prophet; it was more
than they could bear. When they found they could not turn

them from their purpose they swore they would kill them or

they would make them leave the country.

But I for one did not fear them, for I knew that we were

in the hands of God and He would make the wrath of man
praise Him and turn all their threats for the good of His saintii,

and it was so, for the Lord wanted His people to get up onto

these mountains and raise an ensign that the scriptures might
be fulfilled. But he saw that they would not go willingly, so

He sufTered their enemies to drive them.

Nauvoo and the country round about had to be guarded as

far as there were any saints. After we moved to the Mound we
had to keep a double watch, as there were two roads, one led

to Warsaw and one to Carthage. It was very high land and
we could see a great distance. When it was my husband's

turn to watch I sat up with him to make a cup of tea as he

was not a healthy man. One night while we were watching I

got up on the shed and could see two buildings burning. One
of them we supposed was a barn containing four hundred bushels

of cleaned wheat and the other a dwelling house belonging to

some of the brethren.

The enemy would ravage, steal and pkuidcr and murder

and no power in the United States to stop them! The Mormons
could get no help because they believed the Gospel was re-

stored to earth by an angel. The priests knew that if that

doctrine prevailed there was no chance for them, and as the

ax struck at the root of every denomination, they all joined

together to help destroy the work of God. There were many
minisicrs of different denominations that took the lead of mobs

and were determined to put a stop to Mormonism. But it has

increased the more they have opposed it and will continue to

increase until the knowledge of God covers the earth, for all
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their burning buildings and killing the brothers. But there was
no fear in my heart, for I knew we were in the hands of God,

and He would do all things right.

We soon found we had to leave the place if we meant to

save our lives, and we with the rest of the brothers got what
little we could from our beautiful farm. We had forty thousand

bricks that my husband and sons had made for to build a house,

and part of the rock to lay the foundation. For this we got

an old bed quilt and for the farm a yoke of wild steers, and
for two high post bedsteads, we got some weaving done. Our
nice cheery light stand we left for the mob, with every other

thing we could not take along with us.

I never had a murmuring thought pass my mind, although

we left a handsome property and a most beautiful place. We
raised one crop on the place which shows the richness of the

soil. From a small patch of melons the boys took a number
of wagon loads to market and such large melons. But we
gave up the place. Before we left I enjoyed myself all the time

and was cheerful and happy and had no fears of being killed,

for it was made known to me in dreams of the night that we
were safe.

We went in an old school house to stay while we prepared

for our journey. After we had been there a abort time it was
revealed to me in a dream that we had got to leave the place

in a hurry or we should be killed. I waked my husband and
told him that we had got to hurry right off or we should be

killed. It was a rainy morning and we were not ready. Our
wagon was not covered nor our things packed up. But he

believed what I said, for it was the first word that I had made
manifest any fears and the first fears I had had; but I believed

that we should get off before they came upon us. It v/as

about eight miles to the Mississippi river where we had got
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to go before we sliould be out of danger. There the brothers

were collecting and crossing the river on a ferr>- boat.

We threw our things into the wagon and started off on a

bad road. We had a hard and dangerous time on account of

high water, but we got safe to the ferry and crossed over into

Iowa. There we stopped a week or more. Tlie brothers made
a camp with their wagons, drawing them around so as to touch

each other, with one place of entrance, and our fires in the

center. Our cattle and sheep were on the other side of the

river, but they were soon all over safe and there our sheep were

sheared.

One night, just dark, there came an officer into the door

of the camp and cormnenced talking with the children that

were in the entrance. I looked up and saw him and knew that

the children did not know enough to talk to him. I stepped

up to where he was and said, "What does this gentleman wish?"

For I knew he was upon some mischief, for he was dressed in

the highest style and had every deadly weapon hanging around

him that could be imagined. He asked if there was a man
by the name of Bickmore in the camp. I looked down as if

in study and I was in study to know what to say to deceive and

yet tell the truth. "Bickmore—Bickmore—I heard of that name.

There was a man by that name went in the Brst company."

So I deceived him and told the Lnith,, but the Bickmore tliat

he had a warrant for had gone back over the river for cattle.

His wagon stood in our reach and we expected him every mo-
ment. The next thing was to keep the officer there until the

man could be notified of the danger.

Bickmore's wife was there and heard all that was said and

they sent children to tell the men to keep away until the officer

had gone. I gave him a seat and sat down by his side. He
commenced asking me questions and the Lord gave me answers.

"Why, madam," he said, "I see nothing before you but in-
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cvitabic destruction in going off into the wilderness among
savages, far from civilization, with nothing but what you can

carry in your wagon. I told him I had known for ten years

that wc liad got to go and I was glad we had got started. "Oh,
there, madam, you have something to bear you up under your

trials?" Says I, "It is no more trial; I would not go back if

I could have the whole country at my command and all the

riches in it." "Well, I see nothing before you but starvation."

I told Iiim the Lord was able to spread a table for us in the

^^'iIdcr^ess, for we were going where he wanted us to go. But

the church v/ould not go until the mob drove us. The mob
was a rod in the hands of the Almighty to accomplish his pur-

poses. He says, "I understand that your women go armed."

"Armed," said I, "indeed they do, and I never felt like giving

pain to a mouse unless it was necessary; but if a mob should

come on me I should try to defend myself, and I think I could

fight." I can't Vv'rite half of what there was said, but we talked

jserhaps an houi'. I kept him in conversation until I thought

the men were safe and that was all I wanted of Mr. Mob.

As to the arms the women carried, they brought them into

the world with them and I had reference to no other. It would
be a sad sight to see anyone without arms, but not such weapons
as llie mob carried. I deceived him entirely and told the

truth. It is not hard to deceive a fool, but if he is alive now
he must know v/hat I said concerning the Lord furnishing a

table for us in the wilderness is true and I often think of

that saying when I am sitting to a well furnished table. Oh!
how kind and merciful is our Father in Heaven; he watches
over us all the day long and when the night comes he is still

our guai'd. Even the great God that held the reins of govern-

ment over all his vast dominion, condescends to Vv^atch over us

poor, weak, frail mortals. Well might David say, "What is

man that Thou are mindful of him, or the son of man that
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Thou visitcth him?" All that I say is, "Praise the Lord, oh
my soul; and let all that hath breath shout aloud the praises

of King Emmanuel, and ye solid rocks weep for joy. To write

the love of God, above it would drain the ocean, though tlie

sea was ink, and the earth paper and every stick a pen and
every man a scribe. When I try to praise Him in beauty,

honor and magnify the name of God, I fmd I have no lan-

guage at my command that will do justice to the case, but

when I lay aside this weak, frail body I expect to praise Him
in beauty and holiness.

Well, when all things was prepared we started on our
journey. As we had let one yoke of oxen for to take ciiurch

property, and had but one yoke on our wagon with about a ton

of loading, you may guess the hardships we had to endure. It

was but very little we could ride; we had to wade the sloughs

and climb the hills. But v/hat was more remarkable, v/e never

got stuck in a slough. They seemed to know when they came
to a mud hole just what they had to do, and would push with
such speed that the wagon had no time to settle down in the

mud.

One night we camped with the company and they said a

few miles ahead there was a wide and deep slough that took

four yoke of oxen to take a heavy load across, but we could go

around it and get back into the road to camp at night. Well, I

told my husband that I would go ahead and wade the slough

and be there when he came around. When I came in sight of

the slough I saw one wagon stuck about half way across and
another on the opposite bank just ready to start. They said it

was ten miles around that slough, and my husband could not

get around that night; it was almost night then. Well, I guess

how I felt; there alone among all kinds of wild animals. I

thought I could not stand that.

I began looking off in the direction the wagon had gone
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and at last I saw it, but so fai off it was very uncertain whether

I could make them hear. I went on to the highest place there

was near and raised my voice as loud as I could, and with my
pocket handkerchief in one hand stretched as high as I could

reach to attract attention. At last they saw me and stopped.

I beckoned to them to come down, for they were out of hearing

and would have been out of sight in a few minutes.

My husband soon came. I told him the fix we were in

and told him he must help get the wagon down. We could get

across some way if we had to unload and carry our things by
hand across the slough, for there was no further chance for us.

He brought the wagon down and yoked up a two-year-old bull

with a cow and put them on lead, thinking they might help

going up the opposite bank. But when they went to go up the

bank they settled back on the oxen. Old Berry, with as much
sense as a human being, told die cow to go ahead by putting

his crumpled horns into her flank and tore the side open. She
jumped up the bank in a hurry and it was ail done so quick

that the wagon had no time to settle In the mud. I expect Old
Berry would have taken the team across better without any help,

for he had to drive the cow. My husband said he had not

struck them a blow in the whole journey. They knew much
better what to do than many men. He unyoked them every

time he stopped if it was for one hour.

This was the last journey that he ever accompanied mo and
I want to say that he v\^as very kind to his cattle and children,

especially his two little girls—he almost worshipped them. He
said he wanted to live to see those girls married ^nd settled

down in peace. I had made them a nice linsey dioss, both of

them. Betsy cut down a slit in the fronts and bound it around
to nurse their dolls. When I saw v*'hat she had done I was
provoked and commenced scolding. I told her I must whip
her. Her father said, "Come here, Betsy, and let me see the
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sewing. If it is done good your mother shall not whip you."

He looked at the sewing very carefully. He said, "It is just as

good as mother would have done it." He thought everything

they did was good. Why I mention this is to let you know

how indulgent he was to his children.

We got this far and had no material stops. At last we

got to Mt. Pisgah. There was a few of the brethren stopped

there and put in a crop and built houses, expecting to winter

there. This was in April, 1846, but we had not brought pro-

visions to last until harvest and when my husband had built a

house and put in a crop he started back to Bonaparte for pro-

visions. His son Jeremiah had stopped there and he wanted to

bring him along and fiour for bread. I forgot to say that \we

had three extra cows, so v,e had plenty of milk and butter. He

had got his cattle that he let go to draw church property here

at Mt. Pisgah, so he had a strong team when he had got ready

to start back. There was a woman that wanted to go back with

him and she offered him two dollars if he v/ould stop one day

and that night was worth a thousand dollars to me.

He stayed in the house and talked all day and all night.

He told me things I never knew before. He was not a man of

many words and never flattered and I never knew until that

night how much he valued me. I found that he was perfectly

satisfied with all of my doings insomuch that I never did a

wrong thing in my life in his mind. Oh, how little did either

of us think that was our last intercourse! He talked just as if

he* knew that was our last interview; he was lead by the spirit

what to say. Among other things he said, "Don't have anything

to say to anyone else while I am gone." This astonished me,

for I did not believe that he questioned my chastity. I said,

"Why do you make that request? Did I ever give you any

reason to doubt my honor?" |'No," he said, "but it came into

my mind to say it and I did."
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Now to look at it, the spirit knew he would be gone till

the resurrection and he did not want me to get married to any
other one. When I heard of his death I thought I will keep
that request sacred. Although I have had good offers I never
was tempted to marry. I have lived a lonely life as a widow
twenty-seven years, but my heart leaps for joy at the thoughts
of meeting him at the great resurrection, never more to part.

I had such a feeling about his leaving as I had never had
before. I went to him just before he started and told him that

it seemed to me that I could not let him go. "Why," he said,

"what do you mean? You know that I must get breadstuff.

I thought you were a woman of fortitude."

I did not know there was one in the place that I had ever

seen, but Lorenzo Snow's family was living in their wagon in

sight, not far off. His woman came to my house to wash. Some
of his v/omcn was as handsome as I had seen in any place. One
of tliem came every night and slept with me until I v/as taken
sick, which was about two weeks. I had not to say slept, for we
talked almost all night. I tliought that I would get much
knowledge from her as she belonged to one of the twelve, and
my mind was reaching after all the truth in existence.

When my husband had been gone about two weeks I was
taken sick with chills and fever, confined to the bed. I was
an entire stranger, except for the acquaintance I had made
with the Sisters Snow. Soon after I was taken down the children

all took sick and I got a little girl that could cook to make
porridge for us. However, our neighbors • were all very kind
and helped us all they could. They \\ould come and get my
dirty clothes and wash them and if there were any holes, mend
them. This they continued to do until they were all taken sick,

insomuch that there were none well enough to take care of

the sick.
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I was the first one to take sick there and three hundred
took sick and died after I was and I was spared ahve. The
bishop visited me often and told me if I needed anything to
call on him and I should have it. I soon heard that he was
dead. I was very sick and Mary lay at the point of death. We
had watches every night till Mary's fever left her.

One morning, after the watchers had left, I looked around
the room to see if all was right. Right under the chair where
one of the girls had sat all night I saw something that didn't
look ak if it belonged in the liouse. I called to Thomas to
come and see what that was. We found that it was a monstrous

,

big rattlesnake coiled up on a bench and had lain there all
night as harmless as a larnb. It had eight rattles. I told the
boys not to kill it; it had not come as an enemy, but on a
friendly visit to help the girls watch. He did not help much,
only as their companion, but they would have been just as
well ofF without liis company, not knowing of his presence. I
told them to throw it ofT the bank and not hurt it, which
they did.

But the time had come for us to look for my husband.
With the greatest anxiety we watched and looked day and
night until at last there came a man just before daylight with
a letter containing the neAvs of his death. It would be impossible
for anyone to imagine my feelings after being confined to my
bed more than two weeks and expecting him to come. All
things would be all right when he came and it never entered
my heart tliat he could die. When the news came that he was
dead my feelings were too intense to weep. My situation all

rushed upon my mind with such force that all I could do or
say was to cry to the Lord to sustain me under such untold
trials and blessed be the name of Jesus. He did sustain me
and preserved my life, which I had cared little about until I
found that my children had no father. All of the nervous
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fears that I had been suggesting to him while he was alive

was taken away when he was dead. I never rested nights in

his absence. There was a fear of something, I did not know
what, but now all that fear was gone; the Being in whose hands
my life was placed supported me. How could I have lived if

the Lord had not supported me? He has been with me in

sick troubles and severe ones, and He has not forsaken me.
He says, "Leave thy father's children and I will preserve them
alive and let thy widows trust in me," and He has fulfilled

these promises to me in all the afflictions I have had to pass

thiough. It is better to trust in the Lord than to put confidence
in princes.

But I will go on with my history. Wier and Lemuel had
gone to Council Bluffs and got the news of their father's death
and my sickness and Lem.uel came to Pisgah with a team and
a box of medicine (name gone) would stop the ague as soon
as taken and other things for our comfort. Jeremiah came with
the team that my husband had gone to Boneparte and brought
Dudley with him. Thomas was the only boy I had with me
that summer, but now there were four with us.

My husband died the 20th of August, 1846. He had but
two children married, Louisa and Jeremiah, and one grand-
childj Jeremiah's daughter, Clarisa. He sang, "Come, Let Us
Anew, Our Journey Pursue, Roll Round With the Year and
Never Stand Still Till the Master Appear." He sang that hymn
as long as he had strength to sing it and then wanted Elisa

to sing it. He died without a struggle or a groan. Blessed are

the dead that died in the Lord, yea, saith the Lord, for they
rest from their labors, and their works do follow them.

A few days later we all started for the Bluffs. I took the
pills and stopped the chills. My appetite came on in a hurry.

I had too much appetite. When we got within a few miles of

the Bluffs we bought some green peas. It was at noon and ]
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did not have time to cook them, and 1 ate hearty of them and
it put me in colorea morbus in its worst form. As we were

near the settlement I told them to drive on until I could find

an elder to administer to me. I had suffered all I could. The
water ran out of my mouth and it appeared that I had naught
to do but stop breathing. I expect I should not look much
different after my breath was gone. Lemuel would come to

the wagon, look in and say, "Mother, you must not die." I told

him to drive on as fast as he could until he found an elder to

administer. He repeated, "Mother, you must not die," a num-
ber of times before he found an elder. Then he stopped the

wagon and the elder administered to me, but did no good. We
went ahead and found another elder and he administered to

me, but that did no good. At last we came to another, an old

man, and as he put his hands on my head and began to speak

I knew he was the right man. I was soon able to be taken out

of the \\ agon into the tent and had some tea and light food.

You see in what a miraculous way my life was spared,

thanks be to God for his condescention in hearing our prayers

in this trying hour, for if it had not been for the prayer of

faith I no doubt should have died and been at rest. But I

wanted to live to take care of my family and try to help them
up the rugged path of life.£l knew by experience that the way
was straight and narrow that leads to eternal life, and one

false step would send us into darkness and nothing but sore

repentance could restore us into the favor of God. The enemy
kept us constantly on the alert to draw us from the path of duty,

but if we cling to the word of God as a child to its mother's

breast for nourishment, we shall come off conqu_erors and more
than conquerors through Him that has loved us. j What shall I

render to my God for all His kindness shown? I will try to

honor him by confessing His hand in all things and obeying

His commandments.
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We soon arrived at the Bluffs where we found some of

our friends, Sister Adams, WiHiam Snow and his wife Lydia.

I don't remember how many others. Sister Adams and Lydia
were both sick, and after a long and severe sickness they both
died. We could get no house and had to camp out. This was
in November, 1846. I soon took the chills and fever again.

The boys made a camp of hay and I crawled into it, glad

to get any place of shelter. I had to live there while they built

a house and suffered very much for want of proper food and
with the cold, as we could have no fire in a hay camp. There
was the place that the disorder started in my head that has
troubled me ever since. I had a pain in my head that was very

severe. I had smoked for eight years before I believed the

gospel, and when I believed before I had seen the Doctrine and
Covenants, or heard of an elder, something told mo I had better

leave off smoking. I obeyed that still small voice and left off

. smoking for eight years. When I had this pain in my head I

thought if I would smoke perhaps it would relieve my head. I

rolled some tobacco up in a paper and smoked it. It stopped

the pain. I continued to do so eveiy time the pain came on.

At last I sent and got a pipe and have used one ever since.

I don't know whether I did right or not, but I fim sure the

anger of the Lord is not kindled against me, for I confess His

hand in all things and try to keep His commandments. /, He
hears and answers my prayers all of tlie time, tlianks be to His
holy name. His kind care and protecting hand is over all so

that a sparrow docs not fall to the ground without His notice.

In all my sickness I have never complained or looked back,

for I was sure that there was better days corning. I knew that

Mormonism was true and better days m ould surely come, and it

was needful for us to receive chastisements, for there was no
other way we could learn so good a lesson^

'
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In December I mcyed into a house the boys had built at

Trade Point on the Missouri river, where steamboats landed. I

got able to do my work and v/ent to washing up our dirty

clothes. After working nearly a week I got them done and
hung them up at night. I got up in the morning and every
article of clothing was stole and some new cloth that was not
made. That left us almost without clothes. Well, I did not
complain, but it learned me a lesson not to leave clothes out
over night. I was not discouraged, although it seemed hard
after I had worked when I had little strength to wash clothes

tliat had lain dirty for months for. want of strength to wash
them.

My health was poor all winter. At first I could get but
little that was fit for a sick person to eat, but we soon had
plenty. The Lord gave us favor in the eyes of the people, so we
could get anything we asked for and some that we did not ask
for. ¥/e lived only a few rods from the Pottowatamie chief.

He told the boys if there was anything that they wanted that

he had to come and get it and he would wait until they could
pay him. He had tv/o wives, one a very white French woman.
They were all a great help to us.

But I had very much to pass through in this place, both
good and bad. We had not been there long before Betsy was
sick with a white swelling on her leg, close to the knee joint,

and a most distressing thing it was. For about two months Dr.
Clinton attended her. We kept on egg poultices. It was lanced
twice without any effect and at last broke of its own accord. I

had her on the trundle bed in the comer, close to the fire, as it

was cold v/eather, and it would take me an hour to change her
under sheet. She could not bear any jar or motion, but after

a while it broke and there was lots of bone came out. It was
as bad as a felon could be, I suppose, and we expected if the
Lord did not help us she would be a cripple. But He did help
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us, and although she was only seven years old, her leg grew,

and it was wonderful, as there were pieces of bone come out

years afterward. The doctor said the flesh must be cut down

to the bone and the bone^ scraped to get the rotten parts off,

but I could not consent to' that and after we got to the valley

I succeeded with the blessing of God in curing it.

While I was at this place Brother Conlet was shot and

killed in front of my house. Brother Conlet liad been sick with

the ague for some time. One morning he sprang from his bed

and told his wife that somebody was going to shoot him. She

thought he was crazy and told him to lie down again. He

laid down and went to sleep. Soon he sprang from bed again

and said, "don't you see the guns pointing at me?" She still

thought him crazy, but he put on his blue overcoat and stepped

out. He stepped on Jean's land. Jean stood there with a gun

and said if any man stepped onto his land he would shoot him.

The man of the place wanted to make a road through his ground,

but Conlet knew nothing about what they were doing but as

he stepped over the line Jean shot him.

After he had been dead a few days, one night after his

family had all gone to bed and left a large fire burning and

were all asleep but Sister Conlet, he came in and went to the

bed where she lay and commenced talking. At first she was

frightened, but soon all fear left her and she talked with him

without any fear. I forgot most of the conversation, but he

told her he wanted his body took up and buried on high land,

as the place where he lay would be washed off into the river.

He told her he would always wear that • blue coat when he

came to see her. She had given the coat to his brothers. He
told her some things that she was to tell to no one except the

authorities of the church.

She had his body took up and buried v^here he wanted it
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and got the blue coat and laid it up. The land where he lay

did wash off.

A few rods from where Conlet \\'as killed I saw one Indian

kill another with a club. I often thought this might truly be

called a place where Satan's seat was, but my whole mind was

engaged in preparing for our journey to the valley. I did

everything in my power to accomplish this great work. I

made eleven fine linen shirts for the merchant; I baked pies

and bread and cakes for the grocery the boys kept, as there

were lots of gold diggers on the way to California, stopping

there waiting for the grass to grow. We had market for every-

thing. There was lots of big men boarding at the tavern. Some
of them came to us for victuals, as their fare at the tavern was
very poor.

Among these was a Dr. Vaun that visited my house. There

was a family by the name of Rolins staying at my house and

Vaun visited them. I heard that Mrs. Rolins was a doubtful

character, but believed it to be false until I was forced to believe

it to be the truth by watching nights, I had one daughter,

Mary, that was a woman grown. I kept her very close after

I found what characters we were among. They often took

evening walks, I mean the young folks. I told Mary she must

stop walking out evenings or going to parties in that place.

She very readily consented to what I said.

One evening, \\hen all of the rest were fbdng to walk out,

the doctor said, "is not Mary going?" Mrs. Rolins said, "Oh,

no, Mrs. Leavitt is so particular; she won't let Mary go." I

always thanked Mary for listening to me. She was glad to

get rid of bad company, for Dr. Vaun had a wife and children

back in the states. His wife was the sister to the governor.

But if I should write all that transpired in this place

of note it would be more than I will do. How there v.'as a

bogus press found there; and a man drowned in the river
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trying to drive cattle while his companions stood on the bank

and saw him drowning. Thomas told them if they would let

him have a horse he would go and save him, but they did

not like to venture their horses in such a dangerous place,

Benway, the merchant, cursed them and told them they had
stood on the bank of the river and seen one of their own men
drown and not made the least exertion to save him. "There

was little Thomas Leavitt that would have gone unto the river

and would have saved him, too, but you was afraid your horses

would drown—Oh, shame!" Benway was a great friend to

Thomas and gave him many presents. Thomas was thirteen

years old and his good conduct made him many friends.

Also how Jeanes' wife had a frightful monster bom; and

how I had the offer of marriage; and Sister Adams and Lydia

Snow both died; and Robert McLean and Father Richards both

apostatized, and liow man}' debates I had with them; and a

thousand other things, too numerous to relate.

But my whole study was to prepare to leave that place

and go to the valley. It was a great undertaking, as I had but

two boys, the oldest fourteen years old, and three girls, two

of them young children. My son, Lemuel, had gone in a former

compan}'.

But through energy and faith and the blessings of God
we got a good fit-out; two yoke of oxen and four cows hitched

to one wagon. The cows we milked on the road and made
butter. We had plenty of flour and groceries and had enough,

so I was perfectly contented. Jeremiah and Wier crossed over

the river with us and stayed over night. Wlien we parted in

the morning, Weir said, "Mother, you must not go in the next

company." And once he said, "Mother, I Vv'ant to bid you

good-bye; I bade father good-bye and never saw him again."

He would often say, "Mother, you won't go in the next com-
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pany, will you?" I asked him if he did not want me to go
as soon as I could get ready. He said he would rather I would
wait until he could go with me. I told him I wanted everyone

to as soon as they could get ready. I little thought that if I

left him behind I should never see him again in this world,

but so it is. Very likely if I had been with him in his sickness

he would not have died. I cast no reflections on myself on
that account, however, but I can say, "the will of the Lord be
done."

We started on our journey and got safe to the valley, but

I never saw Wier again. He died in August, the same month
his father died; his father in 1845, Wier in 1847.

The first person I spoke to after I entered Salt Lake was
Dr. Vaun. He came running out of a house and appeared

much pleased to see me. He said, "Well, Mrs, Leavitt, I have
joined the church." Of course, I was glad and was in hopes

he had repented of his sins and would forsake them. But in

this I was disappointed, for he sought the women's company
and with the help of love powders succeeded in gratifying his

hellish desires. He was called up before the authorities more
than once and confessed his sins and asked forgiveness. He
was forgiven and he said if he was ever found guilty again his

life should be the penalty. He knew^ the law of God required

it. He was guilty again and was shot and killed. Oh, the

weakness and depravity of man, to sell their birthright for a

mess of pottage, or in other words, sell their souls' salvation

for a few moments of carnal pleasure. Oh I thou Eternal God,
roll on that happy day when satan shall have no power over

the hearts of the children of men, but the knowledge of God
cover the earth as the water cover the mighty deep.

We went to the Deul Settlement, where Brother Fish lived.

Lemuel was there. He was engaged to be married to Melvina
Thompson, sister to Julia Fish. Julia tried hard to break up
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the match, hut failed. Julia slighted me in every way she

could. She lived in a room adjoining mine; made a tea party

and invited all the neighbors but me. She did not think I

was worthy of her company, but it did me no hurt or cause me
to commit sin, for I v/as trying to^keep in favor with God and
knew that I should look well to my own conduct. I should not

have to mention this, but she has left the chijirch. She is too

proud to be a saint.

Lemuel was married there and his wife was sick a long

time after they were married, with the worst kind of sickness,

for her reason was gone and although she was about the house
the most of the time, she did not know what she was doing. I

had a severe trial, but I let patience have its perfect work.

We lived in that place about three months and then
moved to Pine Canyon in Tooele. We lived there imtil the

Indians became so bad that we had to leave with the cattle

and horses. They stole five head of horses in one night and
all the cattle they could get. Walkers' band was in the moun-
tains, just above us and he said he was going to kill us all

off. They kept guards out in every direction. Some of the

young men cried and said, "We shall all be massacred." As
for myself, I had no fears. I thought we were in the hands of

God and it would be all right.

Here her history ends, apparently unfinished.
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